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CAMPAIGN SPEECii 


Helen Ferguson Caukin 


While sketching for them large economies 
And gifts well-outlined in the future tense, 

He measures off at accurate degrees 
Dimension lines of his constituents. 

These lines he fingers now as sensitive strings. 

He having keyed them on the sounding-board 
Subtly contrived of his own purposings 
To sway his audience into nice accord. 

The bow, the scrape ... vox tremulo (he starts) ... 
Basso profundo .,. the staccato anecdote ... 

The pause ... the trainsd astuteness that imparts 
High drama on a keen climactic note ... 

With skillful playing on the votes, he 
Avoids snapping their taut credulity. 


(Script) 


AFTERWINDS' 


Now that the storm begins to show sign of abating, 
the over anxious ones, everywhere full of fearful ques¬ 
tions, are venturing timidly forth from the cyclone cellars 
to whisper one to another, "Brother, which way does the 
wind blow now? For we have seen the trees threshing wildly 
about, but they bend now to one way and now to another as 
though the wind might be not of one end of the compass but 
of many." But, that it may be known to these anxious ones 
that there is none more enlightened than themselves, ey 
who are questioned remain standing perfectly dum as 
they might be not of many minds but of none. Since the 
are no answers to be gleaned here, all of them “ 

tioner and questioned alike, to poke up 

which direction the smoke may rise. But, in ® 

atmosphere, it is not a finger of wavering smoke that they 
will raise, but- a pall, until the sun that was about to 

break through the clouds is again ^^Le? a 

vestige of our sense of direction is blotted out under a 

blanket of smog. 

Thought is required.* Is this any time to be raking 
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the embers into flame, with the whirlwind still Bowlins a 
gale? To be sure, the eye of + after- 

passed, taking the roof along elves? The 

winds - are they not a hurricane enough and 

roof is gone, but much of the walls are still 

not all the windows have ^Sn?iL thesS 

now to spread out the fU'^es ^.hat will ^t to re¬ 
walls because the foolish are ^ay g wise man 

hniid the house anew again from scratch?. But Lne 
shores Up Mr?ramework and saves whatever he can. 

in theae days throusdout %^e?™ 

recedes, there will be many odces who will speak 

ing into the open from their ^riding Plates «io^^ 

confidingly into your ear to ^ say^to you: "Let 

approach of fearful things. rmth and let us set that 

ufmove this object out of let them be 

one aside. And if they cannot [hat the New Order 

destroyed; let them be utte ^^y ^ight at first they will 

may go forward^rapidly here. By^ 

steal abroad in disguise , ^3 covert through, cloaking 

Srdo;. ^ro"se?TeS9 rir abSSt ‘'Sr dar S- 

riS:ingTo:.^ly?^”~-ls^^SsTwork, BUI, no, 11 la 
not my work, but yours. 

Take heed that you pay ^?y^ 3 ® + '^vour help* they are 
themselves they can do nothing; ^ one of those 

helpless and, without your aid, - -an ever come to 

SirfLtters that they ^ob^'if ISe last analy- 

pass. It is not the aos tut the gullible 

sis, that reduces ®®^ 3 m^^^an insane fury, beyond rea- 

multitude that, once st madness in destruction 

son and beyond <^ontrol, ^ents its 
upon the innocent and upon tho guiiiy 

4 , 4 ^ 4 ^ 4 ^ . 


G-LEANING-S , 

NOW the leaves fall and scatter^from^the^ and 

are set adrift down the wind^ fo 3 ^hought of winter 

afterthought of summer ■ is-now tne 

throughout the land. slowly 

When the autumn has come, “^®"„ornlng?i-eveallns 
lengthen over the ehortenlng days unio 
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silver frost, in the shaded hollows, we know then that the 
wintpr too is cominp; and that the summer is gone. From 
wS;, neJefthfless. there will yet he 
to remind us of summer when the grass, 6 . ^ mild, 

foot, belies the yellowing leaves; ^ J®off-seLon 

clear mornings to remind us of spring w . birds 

flowers open palely for an hour and the ®^6^ftlns t) 
linger to sing their last before they take to flight. 

There was an abundance for all when the summer was 
burnoS^’tS^e tfeasS^es^grorffw'L^rarr^Sh^^ not 

iSt,^?oTeep^an^ g^^a^f thS^L^L^fy ^against^he win. 
te?? They will surely be rarer and fewer as the nights grow 

long. 

The autumn comes to us with °livSy^of 

upon her lips, but she still wears thl ^Led 

the summer and still bears some of t J store up these 

spring. While we yet have ^he time, let store P 

jewels and lay by this raiment for future use. ^ 

season of harvest when all th where the reap- 

ered into storehouse and loft. One by o » 

ers have passed, we shall remain of 

fillments of distant Jnly and A 6 » shall remember, 

the promises of remoter May and J ^ ^nd of hope that 

too, to gather up every ^^“^orif and ^ro^fa^ther March, 
has fallen to us ^nom far-off April ^nd f^^m the 

There will be many ° ices of friends, the 

corners and nooks; ^^ere wil clasp of experiences to 

rerrof ^ soMen 

Soonarand Jn the silenoes of silver dusks. 

can we forget any of these. .X{ATlo"°^"lrlZ- 

in the flesh; now they ^ IndlKO sSes. These, a 

ured, to shine like stars In the Indigo ski 

thousandfold, from these and from o^e days ^ 

hy within the whef the snows 

lU°LTA" down Shf hl^tya Of summer and are deep over 

the pathways of the spring. 

r- T T aonttpr from about us and 

NOW our days fall and . vouth that was the 

afterthought of 

age. 


L.B.W, 
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GUILD MEETINGS 


On the evening of November 3» at the usual place, 
the next meeting of the Guild is to be held, when Mr, Ros- 
coe A, Goodoell from the Speakers’ Bureau of the Automobile 
Club of Southern California, will speak upon "Tales and 
Tunes from Old China," to be followed by a more serious 
talk about that war-torn land, 

"In the talk, 'Tales and Tunes,’ " says Mr. Good¬ 
cell, "I use my flute in giving a Confuclan ode, a Buddhist 
chant, and one of the popular songs of some years ago. I 
may be able to add the Chinese national anthem, 'San Min 
Chu I.' The 'Tales' Include stories respecting Confucius 
and Confucian ceremonies, Taoism with Chinese ghost story, 
the coming of Buddhism to China and Buddhistic worship, the' 
wedding in former days, a few short Chinese poems from long 
ago, and a story illustrative of Chinese belief in Heaven, 
The purpose is to give a glimpse into Chinese thought and 
culture. 


"To add a touch of 'local color' I will plan -to 
bring with me a gold thread tapestry from the Imperial Lib¬ 
rary of old Peking, bronzes that remind us of Confucius, 
Buddha and Lao Tsze, the little brass incense burner from 
the Ming Dynasty and some Chinese Incense, our silver wed¬ 
ding cups and a tear bottle. These little things I group 
into a 'tiny shrine,'" 

Mr, Goodoell is a native son of California, San 
Bernardino claims him as her own, A graduate of the Univer¬ 
sity of California, he spent •ver four years in Shanghai as 
vice-principal and principal of the Shanghai Public Schools 
and six years in Tsinan in the English and History depart¬ 
ment of the Imperial Provincial College of Shantung. He has 
been an educator for eighteen years and, for three years, 
an attorney. During World War I, as a captain, he^was for 
two years with the U.S, Army. For twenty years he has been 
with the Automobile Club of Southern California as their 
representative of the Review Department and the Speakers 
Bureau, 


At the October meeting, Mr, Oscar Van Leer, once 
of Amsterdam, Holland, now happily of Sierra Madre, S^v® 
very graphic word picture of his native land, its eve y y 
life, science and art, and described some of the terrors of 
the German invasion and its effects; upon the population. 


Mr, Van Leer is now engaged in Pasadena in produc¬ 
ing solentiflo optical and navigational instruments for the 
U.S, Navy, 
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Horace 


the guild mouse 


U no that thare is times when everybody has to re¬ 
lax and unlax and sit by hisself and think. 

take frinstince this studio ware raohel and me are 
living in'Se oven. we work -1 nitargettin^krums^fer^the 
yung wons and early next day al P . ^ looelerie to 

begins, peepul ^er and ivan scavinski skav- 

put on abdull de bull bull de Lother place 

lar. thank hevlna that muriel Is not anot P 

on It to hang anything onto getting art 

and me and joJ to look Ilka a®old bag of 

run down as raohel Is getting fr-um lack of sleep. 

S^Lraff goaf home"wa"raohal ^d me kum out of the dutch 

s:”.s.;!:.rs.ss.:sr.sr.=. s. .iu.... 

give us sumthing to think about. 

tharas a old man with 2 white 

bag what goes by hear every day. ohln whiskers bob- 

he walks spry as anything his whlte^ohln^^ ^ 

bln in the wind up and down, so akroat the half open 

a girl with a flaming red hare dashes akrose^^^ hobbles a- 

blinds and a fat womln with 2 bag ^ hy old John and 

long, ‘den kums a little brown dog followed by^ i 

its Johns dog and he nje dont blame him kawa 

3 el bloz as who wudnt. we ^^achel a squeeak, and lots 

we want 2 bark 2 but awl « f“ glTouar wits baok 
of times we kant afen daw ‘hat till we gits 

after that rawkus has skared 3 0^ whlssel any 

rachel and me sumtimes ^ tekaws sum folks in ouer 

ways, sum peepul say as h ,jy,t rio if they wuz hungry 

toL kant read ^^lok yet and wudnt no^lf they^^ ^ 

and it wuz time to ©at thare hicky but we alnt whis- 

ouer old flagpole wonst ^aws it at and a boy on 

sel konshius yet. a boy pumps naybors, truks and 

a hors throws the a Sond Lred baby in a 

kars roar past 2 and a ^ droos behind old niks place 

kart dodges them kars. t ^ ^^.d nik kums out and 

leaving it dark ^Sinst the dyeing su^^^ 

loks the door and P®,^fkrawls back to ouer nest in 
and winks before we got 2 go hustling for 

Sumf!^we rafhel and me feels relaxed and unlaxed. 


efen a ouppll of mohsea has a hard life. 


30 U see 
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ACROSS THE WORLD 


Lt. Alfred James Dewey, Jr. 


We cleared Long Beach for Amarillo f 

Our final stop Is 20.000 miles away. The c^w seems to^be^^ 

fS°y^ "h^w'^thrSlfs^lo^raiS^r^haJ extra ^^Havlng now to 

^r5:s-tS i%r^d:t^5red“?S lfe-inh?LranS to come 

back, I hope, in one piece. 

■n'l rrVi +■ pt* P au.1 Hi H i ^ exc e 1“* 

lent pile?! Siirand £ E.r^nfS^-at^lli! 

S^ttirL^rsfal^^^o^^hVe very efficient IS Pleasa^^ 

rhS5:for;Lr£ £ae rga.^ 

?n ISf ^^”re^??on, besides many 

the other way, 

Down by way of Florida o! show 

S^gh??^lhe1e^p"?f worheS -^Lraway“a irn^ 

appreciated by the men «ho have *>een a y ^ l^^S 
ni^t was a very pleasant o^®» ^Snnt constellation, was 
Southern Gross, that much ^ ^ beautiful sight. As 

high in the heavens, a endless miles of Jungle 

' we crossed the Amazon, we . j^q words oan describe 

that was like a ^aat green carpeU No^wo^^ 

this great mass of 5*^®®!‘ r^asked endless questions In 

very Interesting, and that old Texas phrase of 

our very best Portuguese, dark fella) to 

greeting (Howdee, howdee, among the natives. 

Ling on most animation and chattering among 

Hill and I had a whlL combination with 

was half Chinese, left her with the most 

an education In an English you aver heard. She 

alluring and people died, 

lived with a Dutch family alter nei 

Off for Ascension J;JjLf'^our formL^hops were at 
least, It was dayli^t. eve ^ most welcome re- 

nl/ 2 iht, on instruments. To fly Y Y , itreat respect and 

fit? to US. over the endless sea. »e^>'^ve^6?ej^^ «elX-hnown 

admiration for the boys and S qnaces over the Atlantic, 

pnSnL. Out in the great silent apaoea ove Sadly, 

we listened to Saually^- at the expense of 

encouraging news for is usually the 

people who have no more stomach 
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rest of us. 

On Ascension, Hill and I went fishing and indulged 
in a sort of swimming. The latter is forbidden in the ocean 
so we floated about in rocky pools left by the high tidSk 
Here we caught strange looking fish that have human-like 
teeth. To drop a baited or an unbaited line in the water, 
brought much excitement and confusion. Having no use for 
these queer things, we threw them back and, no doubt, took 
them on our lines again and again. 

Again on the ship and- we came in over old "darkest 
Africa." From the air, I would call it green. The ship and 
motors behaved themselves as usual, and we all lost that 
natural tension that we had acquired during the past few 
days. I gave a native of this country my good old shoes, in 
spite of the fact that he had the most wonderful No. 10 na¬ 
tural soles, he crammed my No, 7*s onto his feet with glee. 
Some of these Africans are so mercenary. Of course, • it has 
come about since associating with Atnerlcans. One guy who 
shined my boots demanded a shilling {20(p) x and was 
disturbed whbn I gave him 15 cents. He was 
get anything (British policy). These native villages a^ 
interesting, but my sensitive nose still rebels. We all had 
a good time, however, poking our noses 

and asking just as many questions p® ^ 

sightseeing for the first time off the post. All 

hired a car and passed right out through the gates, feeling 

n^rreleaLfprltoners. We walked through those ancient 

places well-known to Bible readers and had a ^ 

sea in which the Jews were fortunate jnou^ Tht teoSe 

waters conveniently parted in the nick of ti . . . 

there are living today exactly in the . same 

ancestors did thousands of years ago. To 

world, it is unbelievable. Our 

gave us the lowdown on the marriage situation 

^ife can be had for a thousand rupees °omes Buppiied 

with a good dowry. Our friend, however, had 

wives with cost to him of 600 rupees, or |180. bo be 

of eleven had two of these cheaper wives 

quite happy. Our little buying sprees were 

led by much bickering with at least six ®®^°hant 

inevitable middleman. At the pobls , in which the O.ueen ol 

Sheba once bathed, many small^boys S^^ther to beg ciga ^ - 

and gum, and dive off the walls for a collection wnion.us 

ually amounts to 15 cents. 

Another take-off, and at ”6. reached Karachi 

in India, half way round the world ^ate? 

while, we spept our time in tents, hoping th 
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would rise no higher, since it had already well covered the 
raised floors and was making fair progress up to the beds. 
The rain there was warm, however, which eliminated much of 
the discomfort and some of the possibility of getting sick. 
As a matter of fact, the water finally did rise and we had 
to. wade waist-deep to higher ground where a truck took us 
to a safer and cleaner place. All my stuff was saved even 
though my brief case did sink. One day we rented a bike and 
sweated about the town, which was fun although the traffic 
situation there is bad, with cows lying in the street and 
thousands of people walking in all directions, to say noth¬ 
ing of driving on the left side of the road. We visited the 
park and the zoo and the Gandhi Gardens, and spent 3 annas 
an hour for the bike (6^), Several of my shirts got rather 
ripe, so I let a native launder them by beating them on a 
rook. The method is very effective, since all the buttons 
came off and the shirts are now simply mangled into open 
air waistcoats. In one town we saw one complete household 
set up on the sidewalk near a large pool of stagnant and 
excretion-filled water which partially covered the street. 
All of the kids were having a grand time swimming about and 
ducking one another and splashing the water on a horse that 
was also enjoying its bath. This happy family had a small 
wood fire going, cooking dinner for several adults who were 
busy meanwhile picking lice out of each other’s hair. This 
llce-picklng is important and satisfying, and is entered 
into by several of the family sitting in rows bobsled fash¬ 
ion. 


In India, it appears, all functions of family life 
are carried out on the spot, whether it be the sidewalk or 
some other location. There are a few choice spots for the 
family location, of course, such as accessibility to the 
garbage dump, a shade tree, nearness to water, polluted or 
not, for drinking and bathing, and other attractions that 
would scarcely attract you when considering house-hunting 
plans. Most fascinating of all the sights, is to see l^ld.s 
of two years or thereabouts sorting and resorting piles oi 
garbage. If these people can survive their adolescent years 
they have no further worries. Of course, there are here all 
classes of the populace, from these very poorest to some of 
the richest people on earth. Intermingled in this vast and 
teeming country. 


Out of Karauchi at last, and our ship sailed over 
the Indian city of Agra where is located the Taj Mahal, one. 
of the seven wonders that is a thrill to see, 9iJ^°® have 
heard of it so often during our school years. We hope to 
have the opportunity of visiting the place on the ground on 
our way home. This part of the country resembles the farm- 
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ing districts of Indiana and looks quite healthy and liva¬ 
ble. The cities are typical, however, closely packed and no 
sanitation. These people, in their disposal of the dead, 
usually burn the adults near the river; the children, how¬ 
ever, are generally thrown into the river where the turtles 
make short work of them. 


Well, this is China, A place we visited the other 
day was so like California around Hemet in the springtime 
that the first serious dagger thrust of homesickness struck 
me. The air was like our spring and slightly sharp. It is 
difficult to believe that two places could be so similar 
and so lovely, yet so far apart, 'We saw thousands of people 
working on the runway. Some were placing soones by hand and 
others were breaking the stones for correct size to use to 
fill in. All of this type of work is hand done. Very seldom 
does one see a pick or shovel or anything resembling any of 
our tools. Labor is cheap here and hands are plentiful; so 
it is not uncommon to see many thousands working within an 
area the size of a football field. 


Our home in the Tea Plantation is beginning now to 
cool off and is quite livable. The buildings are set under 
trees that are similar to the cottonwood, and are heavily 
screened and thatched. Most of the upper structure is of a 
bamboo construction that holds the roof which is about one 
foot thick. The frequent and heavy rains fail even to get 
the structure damp. 


Around our little bungalow there are a large num¬ 
ber of native women working in the tea fields. They are al 
of exactly the same sizOf about five. feet. Most of them 
carry babies on their backs in a kimt of sling. Their 
consists of progressing slowly among the^ closely planted 
tea bushes, cutting oft the top leaves with a long kniie 
which they sv/ing with great accuracy and vigor. Our bearer 
tells us that tbe men ail work' in town; but, of course, ne 
means they sleep in tbe places called shops. All these many 
workers constantly chew betelnut, or some other red produc¬ 
ing stuff, which makes them appear to be^ deeding from tne 
mouth. I understand one has to be a.real man to 

which 


’ns the teeth black. 


as it burns like fire and tu: 

the babies have huge sores on their heads, .^iKe acne, 
they are constantly scratching. The older ^ 

be rid of it, or parhaps they have never had it and so ha 

survived. 


Well, the big Job starts soon 
do everything the best I can to get it 
is said here that the American Army is 
any army to take the field. If this 


now. I will try to 
over with early. It 
the most homesick of 
is so, it is a matter 
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of sanitation. The men long for a good whiff of clean grass 
and clean water. They long to see neat, clean women with 
white teeth and clean faces. Today starts my second month 
of foreign service since we left the tf.S. It seems like one 
day instead of one month. Everyone says that time goes fast 
out here. I guess it is because we do not know what the day 
is, or the date, or anything. 


We are now permitted to say that we are flying the 
Hump in cargo planes, I now have six trips to my credit, 
which is pretty good for the time I have been here. On a 
moonlight night, as was that of my last trip, high flight 
over this lonely spot is the world’s most beautiful sight, 

I guess when work and duty extend into the remote, the dan¬ 
gerous and the difficult, the compensation is oTten one of 
rare beauty; at any rate, it is so out here. We fly through 
canyons of big clouds, thousands of feet deep, black clouds 
full of violence. Often we have to fly through them to keep 
on our course, and that is where luck rides along. Since 
the science of flying ‘through thunderstorms is a science, 
one everyone strictly avoids if possible, luck is called 
for as well as skill. Passing through these clouds, it is a 
wild and weird sight to see the display of St, Elmo s fire 
as the ship takes on more and more electricity. The props 
look like giant Fourth of July pinwheel’s as the sparks make 
a huge circle in the night. No doubt many other parts oi 
the ship are aglow, but we see only the propeller display 
and the long sparks leaping between the windshield wipers. 
In itself, this phenomenon is harmless; bUt it nearly al¬ 
ways preludes a lightning strike upon the. ship. We somewhat 
successfully can combat the terrific glow by 
cockpit light to full and looking down. Many lives might be 
saved in future, I feel sure, if. there were curtains on the 
windshields that could be drawn quickly. We cannot see out 
anyway against the glow, 

I hope I can give you a picture of China, at least 
of the parts we have visited. It is’ a source of constant 
delight and amazement to think that these same places were 
here during the wanderings of Marco Polo 
now. They haven’t changed; they have even 
far as the use of tools and the advantages of civilization 

are concerned. It may be that the vnnvi for 

answers to all the problems; it may be^that th y ^hese 
certain that the least we have', the .hauler we are. These 
people make their way strictly from the xand; ^^®f 
vate the necessary rice, corn and Other things tha 
not identify. The fields are, neat ahd. ®xtend often clear up 
to the tops of the mountains that are exa.ctly like those of 
the Sierra Madras of home, both in hel^t and pp 
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The roads are lined with trees similar to the eucalyptus, 
and the numerous villages have trees plantes about them. 
Some of these people have small horses; others, the water 
buffalo, to help them, although the bulk of their vast la¬ 
bor is done by hand. Both men and women have equal tasks. 
All this is in a marked contrast to the Indian effort. Of 
course, the difference of country makes for difference in 
habits. India is mostly low jungle; consequently, heat and 
humidity there make the people less energetic, a failing 
that shows up in their homes and fields. The Indians, t-oo, 
are quiet and shy as compared with the chattering and the 
laughing Chinese jitterbugs. There is some happiness in 
this land, though it is not of the kind we know. Hep cows, 
goats and water buffaloes go walking along with birds on 
their backs. 


Many of our trips are really wonderful. This time 
of year the monsoons are getting tired and the situpion is 
generally getting better. Not so long ago we spent a wep 
in Gaya, over in northeastern India, The country there is 
so much more lovely than in lowland India. There is no 
gle. The country is rather like that around Phoenix, 
zona, like the Phoenix valley near the green hills. There 
are even little hills around like those north of the top. 
Gaya is very ancient, a place in India that one should vis¬ 
it in order to gain a fairly good impression. On our trips, 
we shuttle back and forth between India and China. 

When here in China, we had a rare, oppopupp to 
get into a real Chinese city, not one cpppS to British 

or Americans. I hate to tell you this - ^ 

for a few things for you there. The catch ispo thla tpt i 

spent very little American money. It is all explaipd by 

the Chinese currency Inflation._ We often sp thpgs o 

here at terrific prices: a pound of candy Tor 

of Canadian Club for $95., etc. Some^ Idea of what 

happen to us at home, may be seen p china today. ^ ^"^Sht 

a lablecloth for $5000. In this city we %.!re 

wonderful sights when we poked into shps 

we saw natives grinding wheat by hand, weaving ^^gs, gp 
ning cotton and making cloth, all by hand. III If 

happy, industrious and well-fed. .. The streets ^erpa pa of 
mud with thousands of people churning 
happy-go-lucky style. Small crowds of grinning p P 
arZd®?o us buy things. They knew we were being tak- 

en. Everyone was going or coming, carrying one pothp in 

wheelbarrows, rickshaws and llttep. q® estion may 

move like a colony of ants. Some idea of ^5%?p??r®ad?e to 
be reached if you imagine all the people of Sierra Madre 

be crowded at one time into Roberts Market. 
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